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Summary: A short, fluffy Flameshipper | had to write. Full 
summary inside?. R&R. Humor category for last part w Felix. 
More reviews, more Flameshippings for you Flameshippers. 
YAY! 


*Chapter 1*: Firesky 
Flamey: ARGH! I've been bitten by the Flameshipping virus! 
Garet: WOOT! 


Rayquaza? Well, Flamey here made a short fluffy 
Flameshipper because, well, you heard his cry for help. 


Kirby: Is fluff good for Chinese? Or for Camelot who owns 
Golden Sun? The world may never know. 


Firesky by F.J.A. 
Garet's P.O.V. 


| had to confess to her, | knew it. But could I do it without 
either being rejected, or beaten up by Felix? 


| had to try. And | did. 


It happened on a cool, windy night. Me and Jenna were out 
lying in the breezes of Spring, stretching and watching the 
stars. Vale nights were always like this, but best in Spring. 


Of course, | had to be careful not to burn the grass or flambé 
the birds or anything like that, or Jenna would shish kebab 
me. And then set me on fire. But still. 


"Oh, a shooting star!" | said. We both made a wish on it. My 
wish, of course, came true that very night. 


"Hey Jenna?" | asked. "Ummm... can | ask you something?" 
Jenna gazed at me with a look of curiosity, which I took to be 
a yes. 


| swallowed hard and asked, " Do... do you love me? Because 
| love you." | closed my eyes and gave her the ring | had 
bought for her. | prayed that she wouldn't reject me. 


Jenna's face beamed with happiness and joy. " Oh, Garet! Of 
course | do!" | opened my eyes with glee. She really did love 
me! 


She took the ring and slipped it on her finger. | smiled. Then 
she turned to me. 


She flung herself into my arms and we shared in a loving 
and passionate kiss. 


| could feel her soft, cinnamon locks in my hand. They were 
part of her natural charm. | wondered if smelling gorgeously 
like fruit was, too. 


It seemed like an eternity that we were together, embraced 
in each other's arms and lips locked. 


It was then | saw Felix, looking at us from behind the tree. 
| quickly broke away from Jenna, scared for my life. 


Felix came over and asked me, "So you love Jenna, eh, 
Garet?" 


| nodded. What came next would be described by me as 
‘impossible’. 


"Well finally! I've wanted something to do for about two, 
maybe three weeks! I'll go tell everyone the good news!" 
Then he ran off. 


Me and Jenna smiled at each other. Then we embraced once 
more that night. The stars above us made the scene a more 


romantic one then Isaac and Mia could have. 
But | didn't care. That's not what | was thinking. 
This is. The shooting star granted my wish. Both of them. 
The End 

Flamey: Must... write...more...Flameshippers... 
Rayquaza: No, you need sleep! 

Flamey: FLAMESHIPPERS! 

Mia: Mist, do your stuff. 

FLASHY EFFECT! 

Flamey: ZZZZZZZZZZZ... 

Rayquaza: hauls him off to bed 

Mia: Thanks for reading. 


Garet: Reviews make Flamey happy. And makes him write 
more Flameshippers. YAY! 


Isaac: So, in other words, REVIEW! 


Kirby: Thanks again! 


